



T be ffijbrte cf 

Thevery bottome and the fdule ofHope, 

The vcry lift,the very vtraoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunés. 

Dowg. Fayth,ant! fowéfhodid, 

WhercfioW remaines a fweet reuerfion. 

Wemay boldly fpcnd vpon the hopeofwhatt’is tocotne in 
A comfort of retirrtnent iiues in this. 

Hot. Arandcuous,ahometofly vntö, 

JfthattheDiuéiland Mifchancelookebig 
Vpon the maydenhéad bfoiir affaires. 

Wor. Butyct [wotild your Fäther had béen heetc: 

The qualitie and heire of ourattempt 
Brookcs no deuifion,it will be thought 
By forae, that knöw not why heis away, 

That vvifedome, loy alty, an'dméfere diflike 
Ofotir proceedings, kept the Eattéfrom hencc. 

And thinké, höw fuch an apprehetifion 
May turne thetide of fearefull faftion. 

And breed a kind of queflion in our caufe t 
For, well you kno w,wrof the oflfring fide, 

Muflkeepcaloofciromftritt arbitrement, ' 

And ftop*all ligbt-hdles^eacfy loope, frod whénéé 

Thecyeofreafonmaypriein vpon vs: 

This abfcnce of your Father drawcs a curtairte, 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreadt df. ' ; ' 

Hot. You ftraine too farrit. 

Iratherof his abfencemakcthisvfi, sj 

It lend es a Itiilrc and more great opinion, 

Alargerdaretoyourgreatcntérpriicej 

Then ifthe Harle yverc heere : fot mentr.uft thuike, 

If we without bis helpej can make a head 
To pufh againft thcKihgdorue, with his hélpe, 

We fhall, or turne it topfie turuy downc: 

Yetall goes well, yet all ©'urioynts ate wbole. 

Dowg. As heart can thinke,thercis not fuch a wotd 
Spokcofin Scotland., atthisdeamc of feare. 
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Hertrie t be fonrth. 

Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcomc by rny foule. 

Ver. Pray Godtny newes be worth a vvclcome, Lord. 
TheEarlcof Wejtmerland, feauen thoufand ftrong. 

Is marching hitherward s,with Prince/öfe. 

Het. No harme,whatmore?- 
Ver. Andfurthcr.I hauc iearnd, 

TheKing himfelfe in perfon hath fetfoortb, 
Orhitherwards intended fpeedily, 

VV i th flrong and mightie preparation. 

liot. Helhall bcwelcome too * Where is his Sonnc, 
The nimble - foo ted niad cap ,Prt»ce ofWales, 

And his Cumrades, that da ft the world afide, 

And bid it pafle? 

Ver. All furnifht? allin Armes? 
AllplumdelikeÉftrigejjthat vvith the windc,. 

Bay ted like Eagle*,hauing latejy bath 5 d, 

Glittering in golden Coatcs like Iniagcs^ 

Ås full offpirit as the month of May, 

Andgorgious as the„Sunne,a.t Midfomraerj 
Wjmton as yo uthfull Goates.wildcas v o un g Buls: 

Ifaw young Harry with his Beucron, 

His Cufhcs on his thighes,gallantiy armde, 

Kife from the ground like feathered Mercnry x . 

And vaultcd with fuch cafcinto his feate, 

Anfan Angell dropt do wne from the.Cloudcs, 

I. o turne and windc a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world withnofile Hoifc-manfhip. 

Hot x No myre.no more-, worfe then the Sunne in Maret. 
This pray fe dothnourifli Agues-, let thcmcome, 
f cc rae li.ee Sacrifices in theirtrim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of fraolcie Warre, 

A I hot and blceding,will we offer them: 
rhémaylcd Marsflu 11 on his Altar fit ”' 

V p to the eares in Blood. I am on fire " 
fohearethisrich reprizällis fo nigh: 

And y et not ours. Come,letme take mv Horfc, 

Whoistobearemelrkeathunder-bolt; ! ' 

gaittfl the bofonj; of the Trmce of 
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